F&r. Hereby vpon the edge of y oJ'der Coppice; 

A Stand where you may make thefaireft (hootc. 

<9« 1 thanke my bcautic, I am faite that fhootc, 
And'thercupon thou fpeak’ti the faixcft fiiootc. 

pardon me Madatr.^or l meant not lo. 

Qf{. What, what ? FirlVpraifc mc.atid-then again fay no*. 

O ^fc liu’d ptidc,Not faiic ?ala<;ke for woe. 

For, YesMadamfaire. 

^( 1 , Nay.ncuet paint incnow, 

Wtoc faireis not,piaifc cannot mend the brow.. 

Here (good my glalle) take this ior telling true: 

Faire paiinent for foule words, is more then due. ^ 

For. Nothing bjit faire isthatwhichyoumheut.. 

Sce'jfce my bcautic will be^faw’d by merit. 

O herefie in faire, fit forrhefc day es, 

A giuing hand, thoogia foule, lhall haue faire praifc. 

But come, the Bow ; Now Mercy gocsto kill. 

And (hooting well, is then accounted ill : 

Thus willl lane my credit in the (hootc. 

Not wounding, pittie would not let me do’t s 
If wounding , then it was to ihcW;^my skill, 

That more for prailcy then purppfe meant to kilU 
And out of queftion,fo it is lomctitiiesi • 

Glorie growes guilcieof detefted crimes, 

When for Fames fake, for prayfe an outward-part, 

We bend to that theworking of the heart. 

As Ifor praifc alone now fecketofpill 

The poore Deere* blood, tha t my heart meanesno ill: 

Soj. Do not cusftwiucs hold tliatfclfc-foueraigntic 
Oncly for prai(c fake, when they llriucto be 

lords ore their Lords? a a 

Onely for praife, and praifc yve may attoro, 

To any Lady that fubduesa Lord. 

Enter Clawnc, . 

Boy. Here comes a member of the common- wealth. 

Clo. ,G-id dig.you-den all, pray y ou which is the bead L y 

• t])«. Thoulhalt know hcrfclloWjbyths reft that haueno c t,* 

Which is the greateft Lady ,^the higheft.i 




&M. The thickeft , and the tailed. . 
fu. The thickeft, & the tailed : it is fo , truth is truth. 

And your wafle Mifliis,'wcrc as (lender at ray wit, 

One a thefc Ma ides girdles for your wafte (houidbe fit. 

Arenot youihechiefe woman.'^You are the tbickellhcrc? 

0;i«. What’s your will fir What’s your will ? 

~ao. I hatic a Letter from Mounfier Berowne, 

To oncLadyiJo/^r/rW. • j t • 

O thy letter, thy lettcriHe’s a good.ftxend.of mine* , 
Stand a fide good bearer, 

Boyet, you can caruc, 

Breakevp this Capon. • 

Bo yet. I am bound to ferue. 

This Letter is raiftooke : it importeth none hcrcs . 

It is writ to layuenetta; 

^u. We willrcadcie, I fweare. 

Brcake thencckc of the Waxc,andeuery one giue care. 

' Boyet readesi 

B y heauen, that thou art faire, is mod infallible: true that thou 
art beauteous, truth it felfe that thou art lonely ; more fair- 
er then faire, beautifull then beauteous* truer then truth it fclfc: 
hauccomifcration on thyhcroicallVaflall .The magnanimous 
& moftillufirious King. Cofhetxa fet cic vpon the pernicious & 
indubitate Beggar Zeneloyhen'.ixA he it was, that might rightly 
fay,t.Vwj vid>^ fid: Which to annothanize in the vulgar ,0 
bafe and obfcurcvulgar ; videlicet .^Wz camc,Scc,and cuercame; 
he came one j fee two ; ouercame three : Who camefehe Ki'ng. 
Why did he come? to fee. Why did be fee ? tooucrcome. To 
whom came he? to the Beggar. V/haefaw he i the Beggir.Who 
oucrcamC' he, ? the Beggar., The concltiQon is viflosie; on 
whofc fxde?tlie Kings:tbe captiuitie is inricht;On whefe fide.fthe . 
Beggars. The cataftrophe isa Nuptiallron vvhcfc.fidc? the King:-?. 
no, on both in one, or one in both, f am the King (for fo (lands 
the compatifon)diouthe Beggarjorfo wirndfeth thy lowlines, 
SbciH I command thy lone ^ I nitiy, SHtill I enforce thv louc ? I 
could. Shal I cntreatctiiy loucJl will. What, (balrrhou exchange 
• forraggcs,roabcs ; for.tittles titles.- fort by fdfemcc.Thus 
peftmg thy reply, I propbanc raylips on thy foo£C,my eyes on - 

tny.piff tire, and my heart OB thy cuery part. 

^ " ‘lihiac.- 



